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I lay aside labor
To Editor, "Good Housokeepar A

Vogazinc,'' Ao putt groceries fo very !

higk lerel by strength of his Vrai,,
SIR:
place to burst my engage-

ment from work were home of
airs and Mr S. W. Oddbunn. Chicago,
near Illmoise. There I remain in sit-

uation of job nearly two weeks and
felt quite superstitious until suddenly
I no longer was there. Noley dumb-
waiter do this. I explain.

The Hon. Oddbunn family live with
iheil dog. Pansy, in 2rd-u- p floor of

in neighborhood
where all homes smile with similar ex-
pression peculiar to brick twins.

First day while I was manufacturing
sodda blskits amidst patriotic Japanese
sccg, loudy wiistle-squee- k emerge
rrom wall so shockly I must drop
dough for frights. Silences. While I
again submerge into thoughtful poetry
again it wheeze out with noise like
Eagles killing kittens. What could I
do1 I did not.

Pretty soonly Hon. Mrs. Shortly lady
with enlarged red hairs, come rebound-
ing down hall. "Togo." she holla, "de-
praved species of walnut, why you do
not answer Hon. Dumb-Wait-er when he
talks?"

"How can he talk when dumb 7" I
ask.

"Fiddleshncks!" she narrate. Then
maddlly she tarn to slight whistle of
tube, which I observe for 1st time
poking from wall. "Ho, there, yes,"
she port to tube.

JJextly I hear terrify sersnobing of
rumble in wall amidst cluck, jarr &
upwards growelling. Hon. Mrs. open
door in wall, and beholt! There I could
observe one deep well full of ropes
making slides. That noise of sound de-
crease more loudly from below and
beholt again! Cp come square-ele-vate- d

oox arising proudly like angels
bearing canned corn, potatus, grape-
fruit, serial, vinegar, and other delic-
ious collection of groceries.

"Whoa up!" Hon Mrs. say this like
commanders to below. Hon. Box whoa
up and stand there respectfully hold-
ing bis groceries.

"How scientific Is science!" I m

while observing.
"Remove off this groceries from

dumbwaiter," Mrs. Oddbunn snatch off,
"or, I shall show you some new science
Sou will limp back to Japan from."

I could not argue so I did.
Mr. Editor, me & Hon. Dumb-Walt- er

come used to ourselves in shortness of
few days. This show how souls can
scrape their acquaintance together de-
spite difference. By early morning
disbwash time, when I hear Hon. Whis-
tle Tube go !" I no longer

ump with nervus hoofs resembling
horses. Instead I smile affectlonally
and answer back loving thoughts. He
give different replies different times.
Sometimes he say, "Meat!" sometimes
he report. "Ice!" Naturally he are
most cruel when speaking with lee-voi-

Ice'" he exclaim bratally.
"Yes, Mr. Ice!" I negotiate.
"Who you call Mr. Ice?" he snore

like vampires.
"Eicuse, Mr. Dumb-Walter- !" I par-

don.
"If you continne naming me I shall

rcme up there with slugs!" he basso.
T were just poking head down shaft-n-e- ll

for more apology when Hon.
Immb-Wait- er show how quick he ar-- l

ive by stroking me in chin. j

When I knew something next I was
on kitchen floor with 58 2 lbs. cooled
ice be top of my animation. After that
I are more aristocratic while talking i

;o Hon Dump-Waite- r.

Japanese are verv talented discover-
ers. We think with brains and can
not stop learning how do everything
most easiest way.

For instancel. After T remain in
Oddbunn home six (6) days I suddenly
discover new talent for Hon. Dumb- -

aiter Japanese are bov-sis- e .men
like Napoleon. Pumb-Wait- are Doy-six- e

elevator. Well' Bv redoubling my
arms & legs into tightwad bundle re-
sembling roast beef packages I can
rroll into that boxed compartment and ,

elevate myself up and down like sail-tr- s. ;

j
T try this one day and miraculously

arrive to cellar where was all gloomly
surroundings including furnace, l. ;

Tho? Cat & Janitor Hon Janitor stood there and observe me with

of work, cross into Hon. Dumb

Cwutiat arnrocslnn ftf asYnlnfliVA TlKll- -
trality.

"I . have been in Janiting business
forty (40 years." he dib, "yet never
before now did 1 live to see It!"

"I can teach you quite a knowledge
about novelties," I divulge for friend-
ship approach.

He merely say, "Huh!" Swedish sa-
lute.

"I have arrived." I commence like
Y.M.GA, "to make slight visit around
for I am anxious to set acquainted
with more Janitors, because ' I never
met that social life. Oftenly between
dish-was- h and dlnner-ooo- k I have
pleasure hours when I could drop in
on. the happiness of your home. Also,
mavbe vou have some idleness of your
own which you would enjoy hy riding
upward to my kitchen."

"Before I entrust my vaL married
life of J lbs. weight to your airship,
I see myself bust first," he glob. "How-everel- y.

if you come to visit my cellar
home in p. m. afternoons I teach you
amine- - friartAs i(HC nlntr RwAltljth C?hme
of P. Knuckle." t

I am gratitude. With happy feet
I follow him to cave parlor 'where
home surroundings look snug under
steam-pipe- s. There besides red table-
cloth set wife & uncle making play-car- d

with society expression. Her
name was Mrs Swank, Uncle's name Mr i
saw.

Pleascto-mee- t enjoyed while I learn
how make money from P. Knuckle
which cost me STc while learning. De-
lightful afternoon. Xextly I croll back
to Hon. Dumb-Walt- er and hyst upward
to kitchen.

Danger about habits is they become
habitual. Each afternoon time I slid
down for slightly visit that delightful
Janitor Family. We. play P. Knuckle
each p. m. amidst of beer. American
tea which I do" not love, therefore can
not. This are too happy life for re-

main doing so. Therefore I not
One p. m. at dish-was- h hour

Hon. Mrs. Oddbunn arrive to me and
report briefly, "Dinner for 8 at 7."

"What eat, If anything?" I ask to
know.

"Turkey-bak- e will be sufficient
roast," she explain while parttng.

I raafce speed to talephone and ask
Hon. Turkey come quick. By 3:30 time
he arrive by Dumb-Walte- r. I were
dressing him politely for dinner when
Hon. Whistle speech from tube.

"Hello, yes." This from me. ,
"Hello no." That from Hon. Janitor

bedown-stair- s. "Why you no drop to
P. Knuckle which waits?"

"O thanks not to do," I narrate. "Too
much turkey-coo- k consume time."

"Why you spoil all afternoon pleas-
ure by mere work?" he grump, and
his voice disappear.

I very alarmed to insult poor janitor.
Yet In time of war Turkey is more im-
portant than Sweden. So I must de-
vote my wrists to tired duty of cook-
ery. Bymby it i oclock. Then I put
Hon. Turkey to hot oven and await
what next.

While setting down I catch thoughts.
Why could I not make slight down
slide and observe 1- -2 game P. Knuckle
while lion. Turkey peacefully bake up?
Bank Presidents, actors, etc. can leave
profession occasionally for idle joy.
Why not Togo also? I did.

With talented muscle I elope Into
Hon. Dumb-Waite- r, hoyst myself down-l- y

and next I stood by cellar parlor
where red table cloth was there con- - i

talntnv j.,1a ami ndiar nlaVAl TTnn
Janitor, Mrs. Swank, Uncle Saw set
gloomy bv beers amidst' irarables. They
continue play-car- d which they do wlth-- !
out welcome to my presence. At lastly
T say "Hum" with debutant indica-
tion In my voice.

"What you do here?" require Hon
janitor Brutally like mules.

"I come help P. Knuckle," --I resort
hnmbully.

"This game wait for no Japanese
labor!" he snork.

"Excuse please!" This from me while
Hon. Janitor reply by beerslp.

"Either get out of go at once!" he
&UIU WJltt IISU

"I take my choice," are bright reply
for me. So I inrush to Hon. Dumb-Wait- er

where it stood looking for me.
I make pullup of rope and am nearly
up there when O! Hon. Dumb-Wait- er

refuse to go more further, although
merely 6 S feet from that dearie
kitchen where I smell turkey. I hear
sounds of rope tie. Nothing else but
silence could be observed. I holla "O
Hon Janitor"' with feeble voice so

j Mrs Boss Lady no hear and fire me for
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Waiter and slid down for slight visit to that delightful Janitor family.

irregularity because I sat there indig-niflal- ly

when sippoeed to be cooking.
4 hour ensue, yet nothing else. From

my caged box I could smell consider-
able houseaflre from Hon. Turkey who
sleep too long In hot oven. How could
I escape to save that helpless bird?
Nowhere!

Nextly I hear Mrs. Oddbunn feet-ste- ps

making turkey-tr- ot down hall.
"Heaven earthly!" she shreech. "En-

tire carnage of dinner by fire! Where
Togo?"

"Dumb-Walter- ," I retork gently. HASHIMURA
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James K. Polk, the Man Who Annexed
Texas To the Union; A Brief Sketch

One Hundred and Twenty Years Ago This He Was Born Fight
Brought Texas Into States Story of a Visit

Widow in Later Years His-Tom- and Inscriptions.

12 years ago, .Nov. I, the man
JUST born whose name means much

Texas and for Texans. The name
of James K. Polk Is Intimately connect-
ed the history and growth of
Texas and the nation. If we have any-
thing great or worth while in state or
nation we have James Knox Polk to
thank for a great deal of it! He started
things In the day of small beginnings.
His stirring deeds, acts, writings, and
personal influence in the an-
nexation of Texas to the American
union. His bold stand, his uncompro-
mising letters favoring the "immediate
annexation of Texas" wre In strong
contrasx to the timid utterances, the
vacillating "watchful waiting" policy of
Martin Van Buren! ,

Wanted Texas In Union.
In his letter of April 22. 1841. Polk

"I have no hesitation in declarlnc
that I am In favor of the Immediate
annexation of Texas to the United
States. The proof is fair and satisfac-
tory that Texas once constituted a part
of the terrltory-o- f the United States,
the title to which I regard as indis-
putable as that to any portion of our
territory. Th--e country west of the Sa-
bine, now. called Texas, was (In 181)
most unwisely ceded away." He asserted
that the people of the republic were
anxious for annexation and if their
prayer was rejected. Texas might be-

come "a dependency, if not a colony of
Great .

Polk's direct vigorous English sounds
like Teddy!

That letter placed James Knox Polk
in the president's chair! As a political
speaker and orator he at once was
popular, arose to favor, earning the
title of "the Napoleon of the
He was an argumentative, and not
a rhetorical or Rock mountain orator,
convincing by "plainness of statement,
and aptness of Illustration." His ability
and shrewdness in debate, business act,
firmness and industry soon gave him a
high reputation.

Historic Events.
The several Important historic events

of Polk's times and administration are
briefly stated:

Texas was annexed to the United
States. The Mexican war was fought
to a definite and satisfactory conclu-
sion. Many names famous In the

of 18SI to ISiS are mentioned in
the chronicles of the Mexican war and
during Polk's brilliant rule, thus

connected with the fight for
Texas independence, and rise to power
of our great empire state. We see such
names as Robert E. Lee, U. & Grant,
w. T. Sherman. Jefferson Davis,

Lincoln. John C. Fremont. Phillip
Kearney, and many others.

At this early period, we learn some-
thing of Abraham Lincoln's wit and
humor, which during- - the dark days of
"61, softened and relieved his deep care
and melancholy and terrible anxiety
for the union, while brother was fight-
ing brother. Lincoln, at that time a

. . . . r w
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She lookin. Raged howells by her.
"What you do therel"

"I come up please, but can't do se

janitor service very poor in this
house," I reject.

"Maybe you could go far down per-
manently and avoid killing which 1
shall make on you when you appear."
she romp.

"Perhapsly could," I otter obligely
& at that junction Hon. Knot which
Hon. Janitor tie in rope departed by
breaking, so Hon. D. Waiter shoot
down Z stories containing me.

member of congress, introduced his fa-
mous "spot" resolution asking presU
dent Polk to "point out the exact 'spot'
on territory where outrage
had been committed." Americans dif-
fered as to the 'spots' or causes of
war, but war once entered on. there
was no division. The sentiment was
unanimous "right or wrong, my coun-
try." Among other statesmen of the
Polk period, we hear In the halls of
the house and senate: Andrew Johnson,
Jefferson Davis, John C. Calhoun,
Daniel Webster. Thomas H. Benton.
Stephen A. Douglas. Henry Clay
mighty giants they: many of them will
be heard from later on, in the march
of events!

Some Momentous Kventn.
The question of internal improve-

ments waa prominent during Polk's ad-
ministration: the department of the in-

terior
i

waa organised as a division of
Polk's cabinet. Friends and foes of
slavery were heard in heated debate.
a prominent feature during Polk's day.
The Wilmot proviso resolutions, the
Missouri compromises, and Henry Clay's
part in these famous "put-off- are
now topics familiar to every school boy
and girl. New Mexico and California
were added to the national domain:
and by paying Mexico 15.800.900 pesos,
the United States southwestern boun-
daries' were extended to the Rio Grande.
The territories of California and New
Mexico were set up. Scarcely had the
ink dried on the Mexican articles of
peace, when gold was discovered in
California, and the days of. '49 and the
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When I reach to terminus of ray
falldown I knew it. Cellar was there,
although slightly confused with bumps.
I laved in middle of Rloom when I

abruptly by Hon. Swedish rage
who appear ies suooeniy man .1 es-
cape befront of him. Maybe be would
listen to mv pathos If I stopped, bat I
didn't. So I resign from that situation
feeling entirely bruised.

Hoping you are the same.
Yours truly

TOOXX

Argonauts were on! The Oregon boun-
dary line caused frequent and furious
debate. "Fifty-fou- r forty or fight!" had
been the rallying cry of. the Whigs:
finally the 4th parallel was taken as
the dividing line. Andrew Jackson and
John Quincy Adams were also num-
bered with the other giants of Polk's
day. but both pasred away during
Polk's administration.

The Old rolk Fiaee.
The following brief sketch of the

"Old Polk Place" is prepared from the
notes of CoL John Fletcher, one of Gen.
N'lson's troopers (Buo'ts Kentucky
division). Fletcher arrived Just in
time to take part in the second day's
fight at Pittsburg Landing the Battle
of Shiloh. He was war correspondent
between battles and after the war for
th nlri- - T.miiftville Journal, edited bv
the famous Prentice, whose figure in
heroic bronze graces the entrance to
the present buildlnr,
Louisville. Ky. :

On a notable street of Nashville the
Boston of the south is an old fash-
ioned mansion of red brick, with wide,
deep windows and a mammoth pillared
piaxza It is an ideal southern home.
Here is the residence of Mra James
Knox Polk, wife of the 11th president
of the United States, and one of the
mothers of the nation.

A Grandma of the War.
She is a slender, graceful old woman,

with snow white neckerchief and folds
of curia that smoothly He on either
brow. She is over 80 years old. but her
figure Is straight, her step quick, and

.-.-J- 'tsa
and anchor are not shown.

Month His
the Union of to His

with

resulted

Britain."

stump."

strug-
gle

Abra-
ham

American

-js- -?'

New World- Finding a -
BK.VTRICB PAIUFAX.IJy -- p U forworld to so fall of a - tbatyon"T beroftl.fBth.tB-1-yotu- a 'nradf! -

-- 1- neglect entirely to dtacover
Sumtone you were born Into poverty,

ourselves! Of course there are plenty Now you haTe m.uiaged to work your-- r

individuals In the mK up to the living wage of 1

worW who are selfishly concerned with i
,

nothing bat themselves, but even they
have probably really never made the
crat diarnverv of their own power
and potentiality.

Whenever an individual becomes ab-

solutely sure of the fact that he Is
really an i.tivfdnf that he is capable
of standing on hi. own feet and a .Ik- - ,

l8 rorwara on i "'"'" V' "' ,,fwhich he wants to wrest from
then the conclusion of Stevnsor.-- s quo- -

tatlon is true, and he ought to be as
haoSe of greatest tragedies of ex- -
ls2n?e is tnatKmt of imagine that
l?fe happy If some one i

!??t5 .J.i! n.ntn doesfIB WUUIU UUtBV v. -- - ww
not depend on whether some one 1

kind to you. or whether some one' loves
you: It depends entirely on wneiner
you are strong enough to stand or fall
bv your own merits and whether ou
are determined enough to put up a
fight that shall enaWe yon to stand
rather than to fall. ftn"None hut yoursen n juu .i
pher-poe- t. In assuring yourself of that.

believing that, and in living up to
t. .. kva tirpn thft first steo toward

You

happiness and success. . reeoiix- -pllCOTerJ yoar9eif rntane
to imagine that ing the fact that you are an individualIt is chanc? ycra wVukl succeed. If strong enough to work and win and to

Snlv " jli "I could get to the conquer failure and defeat. Discover-nSi- rf

rhe K he would ing yourself means a serene acknowl-iur- t
hlSSeln my behalf and , edgement of the fact that tb, are

i.r3.onm7hnce Id show what i going to be filled with varying ex- -

I'ma made of. I'd work if I Just got a
little recognition and the encourage-
ment of a fair salary."

Jim. you will succeed only when you
discover yourself! As soon as you
know not to think, not .imagine, but
know that you are a man with the
ability to succeed lying in yourself and
not In the outside world and the chance
It gives you. you wHI succeed. Your
success aoes nui ucpvuw u . --

president of the company praise you or
give you a raise.

It depends on your waking up some
morning to the consciousness that you
are a man strong enough to make your
fight and willing to exert yourself and
go on fighting until you have climbed
past obstacles to the place where your
ability absolutely illumines everything
that lie about you. Then you wont
nave to ass lor rKUBmuw" w "" t
you to succeed. Your success Will j

bring you recognition. ,

Says Kate. "Oh. I might be a fine i

woman If I had a fair chance. But I m
working like a slave for 1S a week.
and I'm young and pretty and I might
so easily be happy. And what makes i

everything else worse is that for two .

years I've just idolized Arthur, and. ,

after playing fast and loose with my i

affection, he's thrown me over. I was j

born into povertv and I haven't even j

had a square deal in love. What can !

you expect of meT j

I expect everything of you. Kate. 1

whenever you wake up to the fact

her eyes are as bright as those of a
young girl. Active in every benevolent
scheme and extremely generous .she
Is an actual embodiment of Kentucky
hospitality and as courtly as a queen.

During the public festivities, proces-
sions are always so arranged as to
march down Vine street and past the
home of Mra Polk. On all occasions
she is quite careful to show due re-
spect to alL It was during a special
event, Washington's birthday anni-
versary, that Mrs. Sarah C. Polk paid
her respects to a grand pageant as
column after column marched by the
"reviewing stand." the residence of
James K. Polk. Mrs. Polk and a num-
ber of friends stood on the high stone
Styles, just Inside a little gate mounted
with the American eagle and an anchor.
'Twas truly a memorable scene! For
more" than an hour Mrs. Polk stood
there gracefully courtesying. And as
the vast throng passed by It was with
uncovered heads!

Calls on Mrs. Folk.
It was only a short time after this

event, that I concluded to Interview a
president's widow: so about 10 oclock
one fine morning. I ventured forth de-

termined to discover all there, was to
be seen. I entered the gate of the "old

place" and leisurely traversed the
long gravel walk which leads to the
house. The yard was laid out in the
old fashioned style with flower beds
of different designs, borders of boxes

James K, PoD-- .

and shrubs of various sorts placed at
mathematical Intervals.

A huge brightly burnished brass
knocker, not unlike the handles of a
coffin, pealed out Its musical chimes,
telling the inmates of a stranger at
the door. Soon a bent and rickety old
negro woman came to answer my sum-
mons.

Old Fashioned Parlor.
She led me into an old fashioned par-

lor, with shells of all kinds on the
mantels, and chintx curtains with large
flowery figures hung before the win-
dows. On the walls were numerous por-
traits of men in wigs and military
uniforms of a hundred years ago; of
women, with highlv powered hair and
ruffles; there were many antique
prints and half faded landscapes. The
furniture was heavy, masse ma-
hogany and exquisitely carved: the
carpet half covered with canvass
waa a relic of ancient grandeur I was
enabled to merely glance at my sur-
roundings, when the old servant bade
me be s ated. and left me.

Soon Mrs. Palk came into the parlor,
and cordiallv extending her hancC said:

"I see you are a stranger, sir. but I
am happv to sec you. nevertheless. Peo-
ple cal! everv day to see toe Haughing
to see how a woman lie whose home
was once in the white house, and 1 ap-
preciate thtir attention ery highly"

Liked Visitors.
I thanked her and attempted to

apologize for intruding but she tapoed
her h.md with her parasol
and ald

"The apoloev is on m pait, sir for
I mut jou to excuse n e. 1 hie an

nave cone oy an m v- -
"JJJJ; mtto creatures who have to exist
on perhaps only a third of the sura

given

days

Polk

u are earning. You have had love.
Unci that it itself Is something.

Now try to discover yourself. You
are pretty, you are young, you are
able to compel love (even if in one in- -
stance too hwcu """:";' ,Y

;,"an'a Ve you goin to ask
Life to stop and make a special case

onlv you were eon- -
vfnJVltyou m.gbt make a special
nId'dmItrat,J of your own.
Arthur's love waned: welL then It

probably wasn't worth having. Either
Arthur was fickle or you failed to hold
the gut that was siven you. Love wit:
come again, and when it does you will
be wiser to choose and stronger to
hold. You are able to earn II . we'1-the-

vou are able to earn more. The
point "is. you have to believe in your-
self and your ability. Don't whine,
don't ask things of Life go and get
them. They are yours for the taking.

Must Do It Yourself.
"None but yourself shall, you meet

on tne Ol laic. --w
rn.i.e (CSJ tj to for"you"to

periences: there will be sunshine and
gloom; there will be falling and rising
asaubn .a a..1.1.k m tall vliAn ..711r.Avery wc nvwuiuico a w. -

ing the highway of Jlfe. To be able
to laugh when you stumble, and to
go on without hesitating means that
you are not so intent on the road you
walk that you Jiave failed to discover
that you are an individual walking
that road.

"I am a person." says a little girl
I know, we are all persons." The
point is to know It, to ask very little
of other "persona" and everything of
ourselves!

KAB1BBLE
l

KABARET
htrftR MP. KABIBBLP.

I HAVE JILTED TW&VE FlAMOS

AMirastnr:'

HOW "DO I kf40V ? 1 I
uii couNy them corns ourq

appointment at this hour, one which it
Is quite imperative I should meet. T

would be pleased to entertain you. I
pray you therefore to excuse me and
make yourself as much at home m my
house and On my grounds as if I were
here. My servants win show you what
people generally wish to see. They are
accustomed to seeing strangers, quite
accustomed to it. I assure you."

It was something I had read about

Sarah C Pelk; tie Wla-r-- c

this graceful, old faehiowd courtesy
but never before had I seen a real il-

lustration of the manners of "the Re-
publican court."

Chatted Cordially.'
As I escorted her to her carriage, she

chattered away as cordially as if she
were my own dear grandmother, and
she insisted on my calling again.

Her riding dress was of shiny silken
material, black, and cut long-waiste-

with a plain belt of corded ribbon. At
her neck was a white linen kerchief,
folded with artistic precision, and fas-
tened with a large brooch which con-
tained a fine picture of president Polk.
Her shawl was of black lace, quain'.lv
folded, and on her hands were silk
' mitts." or whatever you call those
contraptions with the fingers cut off:

The Polk Tomb.
As the carriage whirled away. I

turned back into the yard and went at
once to the tomb of Jajnes Knox Polk,
which stands midway between the
street and the house, at the left of the
walk. It is a plain rectangular sar-
cophagus, about IS feet In height, and
of smooth limestone. It Incloses a low
square monument of the same kind of
stone. ,

Every year It was the custom for the
legislature to islt Mrs. Polk. After
brief prayers at the tomb, they were
entertained by Mrs. Polk. She was as-
sisted by a few of her life long friends.

The monument is covered with in-
scriptions. On the side facing the
street, in bold square letters, these
words are found:
"James K. Polk, eleventh president of
the United States. Born Nov. 2, 1795.
Died June IS. 1S49"

A Christian.
On the second face is the following

inscription:
"The mortal remains of James Knox

Polk are resting in the vault beneath.
He was born in Mecklenburg county.
North Carolina, and emigrated with his
father. Samuel Polk, to Tennessee, in
ltd. The beauty of virtue was illus-
trated in his life: the excellence of
Christianity was exemplified In his
death."

On the third side, looking toward the
house, there is this remarkable though
brief record:

"His life was devoted to the public
service. He was elevated successively
to the first places in the state and
federal governments, a member of the
general assembly of Tennessee, a mem-
ber of congress, chairman of the most
important congressional committees.
speaker of the house of representatives,
go ernor of Tennessee, and president of
the I'nited States."

Kxteaded V. S. Boundaries.
On the fourth face of the monument

is found an impressive statement of
Polk's influence upon the natjon:

"By his puLli" policy, he defined, es-

tablished and ex:, rule t::e boundaries
of his count' He planted the laws
of the Amern an vrton on the shores of
the Pac.fic His influence and his coun-
sels teitdeu tt- ui.iiiiz,- the national
treasu-- on r t , of the con-
stitution, and tw appiy the rule of free-
dom to navigation, trade and industrv"

The remains of oresHent and Mra
Polk and the tiib were nr a iecree of
the court remowd later to I'ar-ita- l H ''
wt'h a u . t he dnisn-- of the 'land
a:i ' i; the i .. s.
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